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— [By  RAY  TUITE.  with  Canadian  Alaskan  Boundary  Survey. 

There’s  a  land  where  the  mountains  are  nameless, 

And  the  rivers  all  run  God  knows  where; 

There  are  lives  that  are  erring  and  aimless, 

And  deaths  that  just  hang  by  a  hair; 

There  are  hardships  that  nobody  reckons; 

There  are  valleys  unpeopled  and  still: 

There’s  a  land— Oh,  it  beckons  and  beckons. 

And  I  want  to  go  back— and  I  will. 

— R.  W.  Service. 

A  trip  to  the  Yukon  now  may  be  made  in  ease  and  comfort.  From  Van¬ 
couver  the  C.  P.  R.  runs  modern  ocean-going  steamers  to  Skagway,  a  trip  of 
four  days  by  way  of  what  is  known  as  the  inside  passage,  as  your  are  out  of 
sight  of  land  only  a  few  hours  during  the  whole  trip.  From  Skagway  the 
White  Pass  &  Yukon  Railway  runs  to  White  Horse  a  distance  of  110  miles, 
through  the  heart  of  the  mountains, and  is  so  graded  that  at  times  three  engines 
are  required  to  move  the  train. The  trip  takes  nine  hours.  Although  White  Horse 
has  a  population  of  only  seven  or  eight  hundred,  it  is  one  of  the  most  import¬ 
ant  towns  on  the  Yukon,  as  it  is  the  headquarters  of  the  B.  Y.  Navigation  Co, 

(known  throughout  the  Yukon  sinmly  as  the  White  Pass)  which  practically 
controls  the  traffic  of  the  Yukon,  owning  all  steam  boRs  and  stage  coaches 
that  form  the  principal  means  of  travel  It  is  als  i  the  centre  for 
miners  and  trappers  outfitting  for  the  season’s  work.  From  White  Horse 
your  mode  of  travel  depends  upon  the  season  of  the  year.  From  July  until  the 
early  part  of  October,  steamboats  ply  from  all  points  on  the  Yukon  river. 
From  the  latter  part  of  October  until  June,  stvges  run  to  Dawson,  a  journey 
of  over  four  hundred  miles. 

Arriving  in  White  Horse  early  in  June,  we  found  that  the  river  was 
blocked  with  ice  at  Lake  Lebarge,  one  hundred  and  twenty-two  mile*  below 
White  Horse,  and  that  it  would  be  necessary  for  us  to  mush  on  the  Dawson 
trail  to  Carmacks,  a  few  miles  below  Lebarge.  Here  we  embarked  on  a  river 
steamer  for  Dawson,  a  distance  of  over  three  hundred  miles. 

Dawson,  situated  at  the  mouth  of  the  Klondyke  River,  is  the  capital  of  the 
Yukon  and  has  many  fine  buildings,  such  as  the  Administration  Buildings, 
schools,  hospitals,  churches  and  the  commissioner’s  residence.  The  population 
of  Dawson  now  is  estimated  roughly  between  2500  and  3000,  whereas  at  the 
time  of  the  famous  gold  rush  of  ’98  and  ’99  it  was  about  20,000. 

At  Dawson  we  had  to  change  to  an  American  steamboat  as  the  Canadian 
boats  only  run  this  far.  From  here  we  went  six  hundred  miles  down  the 
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Yukon  river  to  Fort  Yukon,  an  Indian  trading  post,  the  most  northerly  point 
on  the  Yukon  river,  being  just  within  the  Arctic  circle.  At  Fort  Yukon  we 
changed  to  a  smaller  steamer,  leaving  the  Yukon  river  a  few  miles  below^  and 
entered  the  Porcupine.  We  then  travelled  up  the  Porcupine  one  hundred  and 
fifty  miles  to  Rampart  House,  another  Indian  trading  post.  Here  we  secured 
enough  supplies  to  bring  us  back  in  the  fall. 

From  Rampart  House  our  mode  of  travel  changed,  and  oh  !  what  a  change 
from  the  cosy  comfoitable  steamer  to  hard  mushing  over  rough,  rugged  and 
mountainous  country  to  the  Firth  River,  a  distance  of  one  hundred  miles  “air 
line,  but  owing  to  the  conditions  of  the  country,  three  hundred  miles,  crossing 
in  our  journey  the  great  watershed  of  the  North,  where  the  waters  on  one 
side  flow  to  the  Pacific  and  the  other  to  the  Arctic. 


Totem  Poles  in  an  Alaskan  Indian  Village. 


After  sixteen  days  hard  mushing,  we  came  to  the  Firth  valley  which  is 
unsurpassed  in  natural  beauty.  The  valley  is  about  two  and  a  half  miles  wide 
at  the  boundary.  On  the  south  side,  a  rocky  pinnacle  stands  above  the  sur¬ 
rounding  country,  like  a  tireless  sentinel.  The  North  side  is  covered  with 
majestic  spruce  and  behind  this  the  hills, covered  with  variegated  caribou  moss, 
rise  gently  till  they  seem  to  disappear  among  the  clouds.  The  Firth  River  has 
its  source  in  the  glaciers,  and  flows  in  s  >me  places  through  solid  ice.  The  valley 
is  a  veritable  hunters’  paradise.  Bear,  moose,  caribou,  mountain  sheep,  and 
feathered  game  in  abundance  and  fishing  !  Here,  disciples  of  Isaac  Walton 
would  indeed  be  in  their  glory.  Six  and  seven-pound  trout  are  concealed  in 
the  water. 

About  eight  miles  beyond  the  Firth,  we  arrived  at  the  place  where  we 
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had  stopped  work  the  season  before,  having  travelled  2,600  miles  from  Van¬ 
couver  to  begin  the  last  and  most  interesting  link  of  the  boundary,  connecting 
the  chain  from  the  Pacific  to  the  Arctic  .  That  from  Mt.  St.  Elias  to  the  Arc¬ 
tic  Ocean,  six  hundred  miles  away,  follows  the  41st  Meridian. 

Some  people  have  an  erroneous  idea  of  the  position  of  the  Yukon,  a  part 
of  Alaska.  The  41st  Meridian  as  we  all  know,  runs  due  north.  On  the  eastern 
side  lies  the  Yukon  territory,  a  province  of  Canada.  On  the  western  side  lies 
Alaska,  belonging  to  the  United  States. 

After  two  and  a  half  months  of  hard  work  we  left  the  mountains  behind 
us  and  came  to  the  Arctic  flat  about  ten  miles  acres  covered  with  •‘tundra’’  (a 
Russian  word  meaning  “frozen  moss”).  As  far  as  the  eye  could  see,  objects 
appeared  on  the  same  level  ;  horses  and  men  looked  to  be  of  the  same  size. 
At  the  coast  we  saw  one  day  what  appeared  to  be  an  island.  We  con 
eluded  that  it  must  be  Hirschel  Island,  but  we  were  puzzled  concerning  its 
position.  While  we  were  discussing  it,  we  were  joined  by  an  American  who 
had  been  at  the  island.  He  told  us  it  was  a  mirage  of  Hirschel  as  it  is  utterly 
impossible  to  see  the  Island  from  where  we  were,  it  being  nearly  one  hundred 
miles  away. 

Arriving  at  the  shores  of  the  4rctic  we  were  rather  disappointed  as  we 
expected  to  hear  the  surf  roaring  and  the  heavy  sea  rolling.  As  it  was,  we 
found  things  exactly  opposite.  Ice  floes  were  everywhere,  and  seals  were 
basking  in  the  sun,  while  in  the  distance  rose  the  great  bergs.  There,  we 
were  privileged  to  see  the  midnight  sun  during  the  last  week  in  June  and  the 
first  week  in  July. 

We  finished  the  northern  stretch  of  the  Canadian  Alaskan  boundary  on 
July  30,  1912,  after  eight  year’s  work,  which  cost  $1,500,000,  shared  jointly  by 
the  two  governments. 

It  may  be  interesting  here  to  give  an  account  of  our  camp  life.  In  1912 
our  party  consisted  of  thirty-five  men  and  ninety-six  horses,  divided  into 
three  parties,  whose  work  was  to  project  the  boundary.  This  was  our  line 
gang.  Next  came  the  monument  gang  who  followed  the  line  gang  putting, 
in  bronze  posts  which  were  set  in  cement  to  mark  the  boundary.  Then  there 
was  the  trianglation  gang  who  tied  in  the  monuments  by  a  series  of  angles 
read  in  mountain  peaks.  Each  of  these  parties  has  its  own  pack  train  of  hor¬ 
ses,  cook  and  packers. 

Camp  life  has  no  room  for  a  shirker.  Everyone  is  expected  to  do  his 
share.  Moving  day  is  always  an  occasion  of  bustle  and  confusion.  After 
breakfast  at  6  a,  m.,  everyone  “turns  in”  and  helps  the  cook  take  down  the 
cook  and  dining  tents  and  pack  the  cooking  utensils  and  food.  After  this,  the 
men  attend  to  their  own  outfits. 

A  few  leave  ahead  of  the  pack  train  to  blaze  and  clear  a  trail  if  necessary 
and  get  things  ready  for  the  new  camps.  As  soon  as  the  horses  arrive  they 
are  immediately  unpacked,  cook  and  dining  tents  go  up,  and  then  the  men  are 
at  liberty  to  attend  to  their  own  tents. 

There  are  no  union  hours  on  the  Boundary  Survey, for  work  begins  as  soon 
after  breakfast  as  possible,  and  often  lasts  till  nine  p.  m.  for  the  seasons  are 
short,  and  the  work  must  be  done,  regardless  of  personal  comfort. 

If  Sunday  arrived  on  the  day  set  aside  for  it  in  the  calendar,  it  was  the 
most  welcome  day  of  the  week.  On  that  day  the  men  got  three  square  meals 
and  an  hour  longer  in  bed.  If  Sunday  comes  however,  as  it  often  happens,  on 
a  day  of  the  Chiefs  choosing  which  is  alwavs  a  rainy  day,  then  the  men  stay 
in  the  tents  all  day  and  quarrel  with  each  other. 

Although  these  days  are  enjoyed  by  the  men,  yet  they  are  the  bane  of  the 
cook’s  life,  for  every  time  he  leaves  the  cook  tent,  some  one  steals  the  hot 
water  and  every  possible  pot  and  pan.  For  the  week’s  washing  must  be  done 
regardless  of  cost. 
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On  a  stormy  Christmas  Day,  I  was  sitting  in  the  cosy  Sailor’s  Home  at 
Plymouth.  Outside  raged  one  of  the  wildest  storms  that  I  remember,  but 
within  all  was  snug,  warm  and  cheerful. 

Supper  was  over,  and  I  was  sitting  by  the  big  log  fire  enjoying  a  quiet 
smoke,  and  thinking  of  nothing  in  particular,  when  a  sailor,  sitting  by  the 
opposite  corner  of  the  fire,  leaned  across,  and  as  if  in  continuation 
of  his  thoughts,  remarked,  “Yes,  sir,  I  hardly  thought  as  how  I  would  be 
sitting  here  to_day.” 

Now  I  have  a  distinct  partiality  for  stories,  not  for  writing  them,  but 
for  hearing  them.  Thus,  as  time  was  hanging  rather  heavy  on  my  hands, 
and  as  my  would-be  friend  looked  as  if  something  was  preying  on  his  mind, 
I  could  not  resist  the  temptation  to  give  him  an  encouraging  nod.  So, 

after  a  few  preliminary  skirmishes,  he  began  to  tell  me  his  story. 

“Well,  sir,”  he  began,  “it’s  this  way.  Like  the  rest  of  the  boys,  I’m  not 
what  you  might  call  exactly  struck  on  ‘blowing,’  and  when  I  saw  what  a 

song  the  papers  made  about  our  bit  of  fun,  sir,  well  it  sort  of  makes  my 

blood  boil  to  think  of  it,  and  if  I  thought  as  you  would  be  fool  enough  to 
repeat  what  I  say  to  you,  sir,  if  you’ll  excuse  me,  but  you  can  understand 
the  feelings  of  an  honest  sailor,  sir. 

“Well  sir,  it  was  our  lieutenant  who  should  have  got  the  praise  and 
the  promise  of  a  medal,  sir,  instead  of  me;  but  I’m  getting  ahead  of  the 

yarn,  for  if  you  care  to  listen  and  hear  the  full  tale  sir,  I’ll  have  to  hark 

back  to  the  night  of  the  big  shine  over  at  Rockhampton,  two  months  ago. 

“It  was  to  be  a  great  time  that,  and  all  us  boys  on  the  ‘Neptune’  were 
looking  for’ad  to  it  anxiously,  not  as  we  was  going,  for  it  was  not  for  such 
as  us,  but  for  the  sake  of  our  lieutenant,  who  was  expecting  to  have  a 
chance  to  talk  seriously  to  a  young  lady  of  his  there. 

“We  all  had  the  best  wishes  for  our  boy,  but  we  could  not  help  of 
feeling  sorry  for  him,  not  as  we  had  aught  against  him,  for  a  finer  young 
fellow  never  yet  trod  the  quarter  deck,  but  he  had  the  sailor  man’s  fault, 
if  it  can  be  so  called,  of  a  free  use  of  language,  and  she  was  a  full  blown 
Christian,  one  of  the  quiet  kind  as  could  see  right  through  you,  so  to  speak, 
and  know  all  your  faults. 

Well,  as  I  was  saying,  the  night  of  the  shine  came  off,  and  our  lad, 
feeling  like  a  guilty  schoolboy,  and  looking  as  happy  as  a  man  going  to  his 
execution,  sets  off  for  the  fray. 

“We  was  thinking  he  would  be  away  until  late,  and  so  we  began  to  hold 
a  sing  song  in  his  honour;  but  we  had  hardly  started  when  he  landed  back 
again,  and  by  his  face  we  saw  as  the  end  of  the  world  had  come  for  him, 
for  he  looked  like  a  man  as  was  going  to  have  a  smoke  and  found  his  pipe 
empty, - Thank  you  sir. 

“Well  sir,  we  soon  found  out  as  what  was  wrong.  It  seemed  she  knew 
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of  his  healthy  failing,  and  told  him  as  she  could  not  hold  out  any  hopes 
for  him  unless  he  reformed,  which  as  he  knew  as  well  as  us  was  more  than 
he  could  promise. 

“Lucky  for  him  it  was  as  complications  set  in  between  England  and 
Usmania  and  luckier  still  as  the  Neptune  was  the  first  ordered  out  to  find 
the  ships  of  the  enemy;  for  it  kept  him  busy,  what  with  keeping  at  sea  in 
all  sorts  of  weather,  and  always  expecting  a  chance  to  get  to  work. 

“One  day  it  was  so  wild  that  a  wave  took  most  of  our  deck  fittings 
overboard,  including  the  wireless  outfit.  The  same  day  the  enemy’s  fleet 
tried  to  get  away,  and,  of  course,  we  heard  nothing  about  it  until  it  was  all 
over.  Naturally,  this  did  not  help  the  skipper  to  turn  over  a  new  leaf,  and 
to  cap  all,  he  got  hold  of  a  rumour  that  on  Christmas  Day  she  was  to  marry 
some  other  fellow,  a  parson  or  something. 

“Well  things  went  from  bad  to  worse,  until  in  that  big  storm  a  few 
days  ago,  in  which  so  many  ships  were  lost,  we  took  a  big  sea  aboard 
which  not  only  again  swept  the  deck,  but  took  one  of  our  three  smokestacks 
as  well.  Now  we  were  getting  just  about  tired  of  this  sort  of  work,  so  we 
hailed  with  relief  the  chance  of  getting  on  dry  land  again.  But  we  got  no 
such  luck,  for  when  we  got  back  into  dock,  no  leave  was  granted,  but  the 
work  of  refitting  was  commenced  at  once.  The  new  smokestack  was  in 
place  again  almost  before  we  could  say  Jack  Robinson;  and  on  Christmas 
Eve  instead  of  being  as  we  expected  with  the  old  folks,  we  was  sliding 
out  across  the  bar  as  if  Hades  was  after  us,  and  under  sealed  orders. 

“We  steamed  straight  out  across  the  sea  until  midnight,  when  we  began 
to  cruise  slowly  up  and  down.  All  the  time  the  wireless  was  flickering  away; 
and  the  lieutenant  dancing  about  like  a  cat  on  hot  bricks.  Well  sir,  about 
two  o’clock,  he  called  us  all  up  to  the  quarter-deck,  and  told  us  what  was 
in  the  wind.  It  seemed  as  we,  in  company  with  half-a-dozen  other  des¬ 
troyers,  had  to  try  to  enter  the  harbor  of  Maryhaven  that  morning  and  try 
to  even  up  the  score  with  the  ships  of  the  enemy  there.  We  gave  a  cheer 
then,  but  it  was  kind  of  strangled,  for  we  thought  of  the  old  folks  at  home, 
and  we  knew  it  would  sort  of  spoil  the  taste  of  the  turkey  when  they  heard 
the  news,  for  we  knew  as  we  hadn’t  one  chance  in  a  hundred  of  ever  getting 
back  again.  But  we  had  our  orders,  and  a  sailor  isn’t  the  man  to  shirk  his 
duty;  so  I  passed  the  word  along  to  the  torpedo-crews  and  we  set  to  work 
to  see  as  we  had  our  tubes  in  good  order,  and  the  ‘babies’  ready  to  hand  to 
load  up. 

“Shortly  after  this  we  began  to  go  ahead  again,  and  soon  we  saw 
searchlights  on  the  horizon,  so  we  knew  as  we  were  nearing  our  destina¬ 
tion.  The  skipper  now  made  a  round  of  inspection  to  see  as  everything 
was  ready.  I  was  rather  sorry  for  him,  for  this  would  be  his  first  fight,  and 
I  sort  of  expected  that  he  would  be  nervous,  for  I  have  been  through 
several  scraps  myself,  and  am  still  as  nervous  as  a  schoolboy,  but,  when  I 
saw  his  face  I  changed  my  opinion.  He  must  have  been  worrying  over  that 
girl  for  he  looked  as  if  he  didn’t  care  if  he  came  back  or  not.  Anyway  we 
were  now  quite  close  to  the  entrance  of  the  harbor  where  we  made  out  as 
two  forts  were,  but  only  one  had  its  searchlight  going,  the  other  showing 
no  lights  at  all.  So  we  waited  until  it  rested  for  a  minute  and  then  began 
the  dash.  Every  second  we  expected  as  sparks  would  come  from  the  funnels 
and  betray  us,  but  nothing  happened,  and  we  was  just  congratulating  our¬ 
selves  as  being  past  the  first  danger,  when  there  was  a  terrific  explosion 
behind  us.  A  vivid  flash  of  flame  lit  everything  up  for  a  second,  and  we 
knew  as  one  of  our  boats  had  struck  a  mine.  Immediately  searchlights 
flashed  from  all  directions,  and  the  guns  opened  fire.  We  saw  two  boats 
sink,  one  go  up  in  a  big  explosion,  and  three  others  turn  back.  Now,  in 
the  mad  race  to  get  past  the  forts,  we  had  got  ahead  of  the  other  des- 
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troyers,  and  so  when  the  flotilla  was  discovered,  the  chaps  operating  the 
searchlights  were  kind  enough  not  to  notice  us.  Our  lieutenant  imme¬ 
diately  tumbled  to  this,  and  steered  his  destroyer  close  up  alongside  a  pier 
which  showed  up  ahead.  Here  we  lay  quiet  until  the  hubbub  died  down, 
and  the  torches  had  come  to  rest. 

“We  hardly  knew  what  was  going  to  happen  next.  All  we  could  do 
was  to  lie  there  and  wait  developments,  and  I  tell  you,  sir,  we  did  not  have 
the  slightest  hopes  of  ever  getting  out  again.  If  anybody  had  told  me  as 
I  would  be  sitting  here  with  you  now,  having  this  quiet  smoke  and  chat, 
I  would  have  been  sort  of  suspicious  of  where  the  joke  came  in  . 

“But  as  I  was  saying,  sir,  we  lay  there  for  perhaps  half-an-hour,  and 
when  we  guessed  things  had  quieted  down  again,  we  just  quietly  slipped 
clear  and  glided  on  down  the  harbor.  In  a  minute  or  two,  although  it 
seemed  like  half-an-hour,  we  saw  a  dark  shape  show  up  ahead.  Gradually 
we  came  abreast  of  it,  and  made  it  out  to  be  a  large  battleship.  We  ex¬ 
pected  any  minute  to  be  challenged,  but  they  never  saw  us  until  we  had 
let  drive  with  a  ‘Whitehead.’  We  got  her  fair  amidships,  and  then  the 
skipper  thought  it  about  time  to  hustle,  so  he  rang  for  full  speed,  but  not 
quite  quick  enough  to  dodge  the  broadside  which  came  our  way,  for  one 
shell  wounded  him,  killed  the  sub-lieutenant,  and  knocked  the  starboard 
tube  with  its  crew  overboard. 

“Well  sir,  they  only  had  time  to  send  one  discharge  after  us,  for 
then  they  had  to  look  after  themselves,  but  the  other  ships  took  it  up,  and 
what  with  the  hail  of  shot  coming  our  way,  I  expected  the  Neptune  every 
minute  to  get  her  dose. 

“Now  with  my  two  seniors  out  of  the  way,  it  was  left  to  me  to  take 
command,  and  I  tell  you,  as  I  ran  up  on  to  the  bridge  I  felt  a  bit  shaky. 
But  duty  is  duty.  When  I  got  up  on  the  bridge  the  lieutenant  motioned 
me  to  him,  so  I  bent  over  him  to  hear  what  he  had  to  say.  All  he  said 
was,  “Carry  on.”  Well  sir,  I  didn’t  know  exactly  the  lie  of  the  harbor, 
but  I  kept  her  straight  on  at  full  speed;  and  she  could  do  her  thirty  knots, 
but  what  with  the  glare  of  the  searchlights  I  could  not  see  a  single  thing 
ahead.  So  I  trusted  to  luck,  and  luck  was  ours,  for  we  passed  right  be¬ 
tween  two  cruisers  which  were  so  close  together  that  they  dared  not  shoot 
for  fear  of  hitting  each  other.  This  gave  me  time  to  get  my  bearings.  Right 
ahead  was  a  big  battle  cruiser,  and  I  thought  to  myself,  If  I  can  only  get 
you  I’ll  be  satisfied.  Sure  enough,  in  another  couple  of  seconds,  there 
we  were  flying  past  her.  I  signalled  to  let  drive  at  her,  but  could  get 
no  answer.  I  jumped  off  the  bridge  to  see  what  was  wrong,  but  nary  a  man 
could  I  see  by  the  tube.  Every  man  jack  of  its  crew  had  been  killed. 
Lucky  for  me,  though,  the  tube  was  loaded  and  ready;  so  I  took  quick  aim 
and  let  go.  We  were  so  close  that  I  couldn’t  have  missed  her  if  I  had  tried, 
and  sure  enough,  I  got  her  nicely,  blew  the  stern  right  off  her. 

I  could  not  do  anything  more  now,  so  I  thought  of  getting  out  again; 
but  even  as  I  altered  the  course,  a  shell  took  one  of  the  smokestacks, 
another  passed  through  the  engine  room,  killing  the  chief  and  two  assis¬ 
tants.  Altogether  it  began  to  look  serious  for  us,  when  a  little  diver¬ 
sion  helped  us  again.  It  seemed  that  a  battle  cruiser  of  ours,  patrolling 
outside,  got  curious  as  to  what  the  row  was  about,  so  she  sent  a  few  13.5 
messengers  to  enquire.  This  attracted  the  attention  of  the  forts,  and  before 
they  had  a  thought  for  us  again,  we  were  across  the  bar,  getting  a  move 
on  for  home  and  beauty.  But  what  a  sight  we  were!  What  with  one  of 
the  funnels  missing,  one  tube  knocked  overboard,  the  other  one  wrecked, 
half  the  bridge  gone,  and  only  myself  and  two  others  out  of  a  crew  of 
twenty-seven  left  standing,  the  rest  either  killed  or  wounded.  Poor  Bill, 
my  bosom  friend,  had  his  head  blown  clean  off  as  he  had  been  bending 
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over  to  fire  a  torpedo.  I  tell  you  sir,  I’m  no  baby,  but  I  was  crying  as  I 
carried  my  lieutenant  down  to  his  cabin.  Yes  sir,  Providence  was  kind  to 
us,  for  the  cruiser  which  had  sent  such  timely  help  came  up,  and  lent  us 
a  few  men  to  get  home  with.  We  landed  in  this  afternoon,  just  before 
this  wind  sprang  up,  and  there  was  my  officer’s  lady,  standing  on  the 
boat  steps  waiting  for  us.  I  can  never  understand  women,  and  don’t  in¬ 
tend  to  try,  for  they  get  such  crazy  notions.  She  had  heard  as  we  had  been 
sunk,  and  had  nearly  gone  dotish  thinking  lie  had  gone  to  his  death  not 
knowing  as  she  loved  him.  Sir,  there  was  no  holding  her;  but  she  must 
see  her  lieutenant  to  ask  his  forgiveness  for  her  cruelty  as  she  called  it, 
and  she  would  insist  on  putting  her  arms  round  my  neck  and  kissing  me, 
and  calling  me  her  Santa  Claus  for  bringing  her  boy  back  to  her — No  sir 
I  don’t  understand  women. 

“Well  sir,  that’s  all  the  story,  and,  if  you  can  see  what  the  papers  found 
in  it  to  make  a  song  about,  it’s  moie  than  I  can.’’ 

“But,”  I  said  to  him,  “Why  have  you  got  that  sling  on  your  arm?” 

“Oh,”  he  said,  flushing  up,  “I  only  got  hit  by  a  splinter  of  shell  when 
that  tube  got  knocked  overboard,  and  the  bone  is  smashed  abit.” 

Just  then  the  waiter  came  up  with  a  couple  of  sodas,  so  I  said,  as  i 
rose  to  my  feet,  “Here’s  to  a  good  Christmas  and  not  only  a  Happy  New 
Year,  but  a  happy  future  to  Our  Lieutenant  and  his  Lady,  and  Here’s  to 
Just  One  of  Our  Boys!” 


ljjf~  pL  (fL  nnb  J$[iQ5wn  (tttrcle 


Each  Saturday  afternoon  during  the  College  year  the  girls  have  met  in 
our  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  and  the  meetings  have  been  very  helpful. 

The  Association  has  been  specially  favoured  in  receiving  visits  from  Miss 
Carrie  Dunnet  Trav.  Secy,  for  Normal  Schools  and  Colleges,  and  Miss  Eliza¬ 
beth  Conklin  Trav.  Secy,  for  the  Student  Volunteer  Movement. 

Miss  Dunnett,  visited  the  College  early  in  the  year,  and  addressed  both 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  and  Mission  Circle  while  here.  Those  of  us  who  had  the  privilege 
of  hearing  her  will  recall  her  earnest  appeal  for  consecration,  and  the  interest¬ 
ing  information  regarding  the  world’s  Federal  Movement. 

Miss  Conklin,  who  is  a  Volunteer  for  India  spoke  very  earnestly  in  regard 
to  the  needs  of  different  countries,  and  the  problem  which  each  individual  had 
to  face,  the  investment  of  one’s  life  where  it  would  count  the  most. 

Mrs.  Simmons,  nee  Miss  Florence  Kingston,  a  former  Albert  Student  and 
a  returned  Missionary  for  China,  spoke  very  enthusiastically  in  regard  to  the 
opportunities  in  that  country,  at  the  Feb  Mission  Circle  Meeting. 


The  Polymnian  Society  of  this  year  has  had  two  splendid  meetings  and 
it  quite  equals,  if  it  does  not  excel  the  society  of  other  years.  The  first  meet¬ 
ing  was  of  a  patriotic  nature  and  it  was  a  very  interesting  as  well  as  instruct- 
tive  meeting.  One  of  the  main  features  of  the  second  meeting  was  a  debate. 
Then  there  were  also,  several  piano  solos,  ehoruses  and  a  reading. 

The  officers  of  the  Polymnian  are  doing  their  best  to  make  the  meetings 
of  the  society  a  success  and  it  is  pleasing  and  encouraging  to  see  the  deep  in¬ 
terest  shown  by  the  students,  for  the  co-operation  of  all  is  needed.  We  hope 
that  the  Society  will  be  very  interesting  and  helpful  to  all,  and  we  can  make 
it  so  if  we  each  do  our  part. 
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EDITORIAL  STAFF,  1914 — 1915. 

Luther  M.  Loney . 

Chester  Wilkinson . .  . 

Miss  Minnie  Parks . 

Miss  Sadie  Edwards . 

Miss  Gertrude  Metzler . 

George  R.  Davidson . 

Stanley  Batstone . 

George  E.  Kelly . 


.  Editor-in-Chief. 
Associate  Editor. 

.  .  .  .  Literary. 

.  .  .  .  Personals. 

. Exchange. 

.  .  .  .  Religious. 

. Athletics. 

. Locals. 


BUSINESS  MANAGEMENT. 


Prof.  N.  J.  Ireland . Chairman  of  the  Board. 

Erwin  Stillwell,  and  Charles  R.  Gower . Business  Managers 

Miss  May  Copeland . Secretary. 


“Canadians  straight  as  the  pine  trees 
That  pierce  the  new  world’s  sky — 

They  dream  of  an  Isle  they  have  not  seen, 
And  proudly  for  it  would  die.” 


Again  the  Anglo-Saxon  blood  has  been  stirred  to  its  depths  by  that 
irresistible  call,  and  again  from  our  midst  have  gone  forth  three  more  of 
“Alberts”  most  brilliant  students,  Chas.  Phillips,  ex-editor,  “Bill”  Arnold, 
and  Percy  Homwood. 

Their  departure  has  been  keenly  felt  by  all.  Never  before,  perhaps, 
have  we  felt  that  the  old  proverbial  saying,  “What  is  one’s  gain  is  another’s 
loss”  was  more  true  than  now. 

Especially  is  this  so  with  “Charlie”  who  in  the  past  has  so  ably  and 
creditably  filled  the  position  as  Editor  of  the  “Albertus.”  The  manner  in 
which  he  has  done  this  has  been  a  credit  to  himself  and  a  credit  to  the  col¬ 
lege,  and  yet,  England  in  the  hour  of  her  need  sent  forth  the  cry,  “Send 
me  the  best  of  your  breed.”  The  answer — They  have  come,  they  are  com¬ 
ing.  Down  from  the  wild  highlands  of  bonnie  Scotland  have  come  the  fear¬ 
less  Scots.  The  Emerald  Isle  has  sent  her  dauntless  irrepressible  fighting 
men.  From  India  have  come  the  thousands  of  eager  Sikhs,  Gurkhas,  and 
Punjabi,  while  Canada  has  sent  her  stalwart  sons  as  yet  untried  in  the 
scathing  fire  of  battle. 

And  so,  although,  to  our  boys  the  sacrifice  has  been  great,  and  we  miss 
them  so  much  through  the  halls  and  in  the  classrooms,  yet,  we  are  proud 
and  glad  to  know  that  some  from  our  own  college  have  felt  it  their  duty 


ALBERTUS 


11 


to  take  an  active  part  in  the  defending  of  our  Great  Empire  and  to  fight 
for  King  and  country. 

No  doubt  at  times  it  will  seem  to  them  “a  long  way  to  meet  the  Kai¬ 
ser,”  but  they  may  rest  assured,  that,  through  it  all  they  will  have  the  very 
best  wishes  that  could  be  extended  to  them  from  every  student  at  “Albert.” 

No  easy  hopes  or  lies 
Shall  bring  us  to  our  goal— 

But  iron  sacrifice 
Of  body,  will,  and  soul. 

There’s  but  one  task  for  all, 

For  each  one  life  to  give; 

Who  stands  if  Freedom  fall, 

Who  dies  if  England  lives. 


We  are  indebted  to  Mr.  Ray  Tuite  for  his  kindness  in  giving  us  his 
article  on  the  “Great  White  Land.” 

Written  by  one  who  has  “fought  its  fiendish  cold,  and  scaled  its  ram¬ 
parts  of  snow,”  we  feel  that  it  will  be  read  with  deep  interest  by  all. 


We  anticipate  a  “Graduation  Number”  this  year  that  will  equal,  if 
not  surpass,  any  former  edition  of  the  “Albertus”  recorded  in  the  annals  of 
A.  C.  history.  Remember  that  “many  hands  make  light  work,”  and  so  we 
ask  one  and  all  to  contribute  freely  to  our  columns  that  it  may  even  excede 

our  most  sanguine  expectations.  This  will  be  appreciated  exceedingly  by 
the  staff. 


Prortmtabes,  ffibxxmvv  (Sjtfilj. 

On  Friday  evening,  February  5th  the  Chapel  of  Old  Albert  was  brightly 
lighted  and  the  sound  of  music  and  the  low  murmur  of  voices  floated  down  the 
stairs.  Of  course  it  was  the  night  for  the  usual  social  evening,  but  there  was 
an  air  of  excitement  about  everyone  which  plainly  revealed  that  there  was 
to  be  something  “special”  and  something  better  than  the  ordinary  “proms.” 

The  chapel  was  gay  with  pennants  and  cushions,  and  the  seats  were  ar¬ 
ranged  artistically  along  the  walls  and  down  the  centre  of  the  spacious  room. 
The  majority  of  the  student  body  was  present  and  all  appreciated  the  efforts 
put  forth  by  those  who  tried  so  successfully  to  make  the  evening  pleasant  for 
us.  A  Reception  Committee  was  kept  busy  introducing  the  freshmen  and 
fresherttes  whom  we  are  very  glad  to  have  in  our  midst.  Printed  promenade- 
cards  were  provided  and  in  a  short  time  the  promenades  begun.  Splendid 
music  was  furnished  by  the  music-students.  During  the  evening  Miss  Young’s 
class  room  was  a  favorite  resort,  for  games  were  provided  there.  A  pro¬ 
gramme  was  given  during  the  fifth  promenade  which  consisted  of  a  song  by 
Miss  Yorke,  a  reading  by  Miss  Mitchell  and  a  song  by  Mr.  Loney.  All  were 
very  much  enjoyed.  During  the  last  promenade  refreshments  were  served. 

When  “God  Save  The  King”  resounded  through  the  Chapel  there  was  a 
feeling  of  regret  that  the  evening  was  over.  The  students,  however,  cherish 
a  hope  that  there  are  more  such  evenings  in  store  for  us  while  we  dwell  with- 
inoldAlbert’s  walls. 
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Man  is  essentially  a  religions  being.  There  is  instilled  within  the  heart  or 
mind  of  every  human  being  a  desire,  which  causes  him  to  turn  to  some  object, 
thing,  or  person  with  reverence;  which  in  its  turn  causes  him  to  pay  homage 
unto  that  person,  object,  or  thing,  and  to  look  upon  it  as  a  diety. 

This  spirit  of  worship  takes  among  the  different  peoples  of  the  earth  a 
different  form;  thus  we  have  the  Chinese  with  their  great  god  Confucius,  with 
his  great  code  of  morals,  India  with  its  many  gods  of  which  Buddha  is  the  most 
familiar  to  us.  We  find  Japan  given  over  to  Shintoism,  with  its  vast  systems 
of  priest-craft  and  its  many  forms  of  evil.  Africa  whose  peoples  are  among 
the  most  religious  peoples  of  the  earth,  yet  being  swayed  by  a  sense  of  the 
presence  of  the  invisible  world,  they  are  governed  by  the  many  thousand  evil 
spirits  with  which,  they  in  their  imagination,  inhabit  that  world,  so  that 
their  lives  physically,  morally,  and  spiritually,  are  stained  with  sin,  and 
steeped  in  degradation. 

Not  only  do  we  find  this  fact  revealed  in  the  nations  of  today,  but  we  also 
notice  that,  among  what  we  call  the  ancient  nations  of  the  earth,  there  exist¬ 
ed  this  peculiar  power  which  gave  to  them  the  desire  to  worship.  Thus  the 
old  Egyptians,  the  ancient  Greeks,  the  Romans,  the  ancient  Britons,  the 
hardy  Vikings,  all  had  their  gods  and  godesses.  However,  whilst  all  these 
peoples  have  been  imbued  with  a  religious  fervour,  yet,  we  cannot  fail  to 
notice  the  fact  that  all,  these  religions  have  failed  in  their  universality. 
They  have  been  a  peculiar  religion  suitable  to  a  peculiar  people  and  they  have 
not  reached  any  other  people  save  those  among  whom  they  originated. 

In  Christianity  however,  we  have  a  religion  that  differs.  It  is  not  a  re¬ 
ligion  to  be  confined  to  one  peculiar  people.  It  is  not  to  be  bound  within  the 
precincts  of  one  state  or  country,  but  it  spreads,  it  grows,  it  stretches  from 
country  to  country,  so  that  we  find  the  name  of  Jehovah  written 
and  spoken  in  many  different  tongues  and  we  see  the  evidences  of  Christ  and 
His  Gospel  in  the  very  fringes  of  the  earth.  How  do  we  know  that  Christian¬ 
ity  is  superior  to  all  t  he  other  religions  of  the  world?  And  how  may  we 
prove  that  such  is  the  case?  We  can  show  that  such  is  the  case  by  the  ways 
that  men  differ,  and  by  showing  that  it  will  appeal  to  all  classes,  and  all 
nationalities.  We  know  that  there  is  a  racial  difference  between  men,  and 
that  man  differs  more  in  this  way  than  in  any  other  way.  The  peoples  of  the 
earth  are  divided  and  subdivided  into  the  many  different  races  that  inhabit 
the  globe,  and  these  races  differ  and  are  as  far  apart  as  the  poles,  so  that  they 
cannot  be  successfully  mixed. 

Yet  although  these  races  differ  in  so  many  respects,  and  although  the  men 
of  these  races  have  different  customs,  tastes  and  habits,  yet  the  gospel  of 
Jesus  Christ  appeals  to  them  all.  Looking  out  over  fhe  world  and  seeing  be¬ 
fore  us  its  peoples,  we  hear  the  cry  that  is  going  up  from  them  “Come  over 
and  help  us.”  In  the  vast  multitude  before  us  we  see  the  Japanese  and  Chin¬ 
ese  in  their  millions,  and  we  have  evidences  that  these  people,  who  were  a  few 
short  years  ago  hidden  from  the  eyes  of  the  world,  are  now  before  the  eyes 
of  the  world,  they  have  been  awakened.  What  is  responsible  ?  Christianity. 
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In  Japan,  Christianity  is  making  great  advances  among  all  classes,  educated 
as  well  as  uneducated.  Shintoism  is  no  longer  recognized  as  a  religion  by  the 
government  of  that  country,  but  is  looked  upon  as  merely  a  patriotic  associa¬ 
tion  for  the  preserving  the  memory  of  ancestors.  In  China  the  same  thing 
is  happening,  and  where  a  few  years  ago  it  was  impossible  even  to  get  a  hear¬ 
ing,  now  the  gospel  is  preached.  In  Korea  and  Africa  the  same  story,  Chris¬ 
tianity  is  making  its  influence  felt,  mighty  revivals  are  taking  place  and  hun¬ 
dreds  of  souls  are  being  saved.  In  India  we  find  that  the  influence  of  Chris¬ 
tianity  is  slowly  but  none  the  less  surely  breaking  down  the  caste  system  and 
there  have  been  more  conversions  among  the  higher  castes  of  India  in  the 
last  ten  years  than  in  any  other  decade  in  the  history  of  Indian  Missions.  We 
see  that  in  our  own  land  that  Christianity  is  making  itself  felt.  Why  all 
these  movements  for  the  spreading  of  the  gospel  ?  Why  these  movements 
for  the  breaking  down  of  the  liquor  traffic  ?  Why  these  efforts  to  crush  the 
white  slave  traffic  so  floru  ishing  upon  this  continent  ?  Why  ?  Because  th's 
Christianity  h  is  appealed  to  the  Canadian  and  his  ideal  of  device  is  of  the 
highest  type.  I'r  l'y,  Christianity  is  universal  in  its  influence,  and  in  its  sav¬ 
ing  power,  when  all  races  are  reached  and  touched  by  it.  Then  there  is  the 
individual  difference  that  .  xists  between  men.  Christianity  appeals  to  men 
in  the  highest  ranks  of  thought  aud  intellect,  men  who  are,  and  have  been  the 
bright  star  of  this  world.  Gladstone,  one  of  the  greatest  orators,  who  had  be¬ 
neath  his  control  nations,  yet  he  was  not  too  great  for  the  love  of  God  to  ap¬ 
peal  to  him.  Chines -»  Gordon,  the  great  Christian  Soldier,  was  not  too  great 
to  be  found  upon  his  knees  before  God.  The  late  Lord  Roberts,  greatest  of 
our  modern  generals,  yet  proud  to  be  found  among  the  followers  of  Christ. 
Tennyson  the  poet,  who  has  given  to  the  world  thoughts  that  lift  it  nearer  to 
Heaven,  realised  that  God  was  the  source  of  his  inspiration.  So  it  is,  men  of 
renown,  men  of  letters,  men  of  science,  men  of  courage,  all  realize  the  force 
of  Christianity.  As  it  is  in  the  highest  ranks  of  life,  so  it  is  in  the  lowest, 
we  think  of  Jerry  McAuley  of  the  Water  Street  Mission  and  the  men  among 
whom  he  worked,  and  who  because  he  had  been  appealed  to  by  this  Christian¬ 
ity,  were  lifted  from  the  darkness  of  despair  into  the  lightness  of  hope  and 
joy.  John  B.  Gough,  the  reformed  drunkard,  John  Bunyan  thf>  blaspheming 
tinker.  It  has  never  failed  and  will  never  fail  to  appeal  to  all  ranks  of  men 
everywhere,  who  come  under  its  influence 

It  also  appeals  to  men  in  all  stages  of  life.  It  starts  when  he  is  a  child 
at  his  mother’s  knee  where  he  learns  his  first  prayer,  and,  as  he  passes  on_ 
through  life,  he  carries  with  him  some  memory  of  that  time  and  place.  It  ap 
peals  to  the  young  man  starting  out  on  the  voyage  of  life,  and  as  on  that 
voyage,  he  journeys,  meeting  with  temptations,  buffetings  and  storms,  he 
turns  to  his  God,  the  one  place  where  he  can  get  relief.  To  the  man  in  middle 
life,  it  is  his  “stay  in  sorrow  and  his  balm  in  strife.”  Then  the  old  man,  whose 
race  is  nearly  run,  it  appeals,  for  in  it  he  sees  the  one  thing  needful  for  him. 
It  is  his  hope  and  his  joy,  Christianity  Universal?  Yes,  its  a  world  wide  success 
and  not  only  that,  but  is  growing,  and  although,  at  this  present  time,  we  can¬ 
not  see  clearly  just  what  the  outcome  of  the  chaos  that  is  in  our  midst  will  be, 
yet,  we  do  know  that  whatever  else  happens,  Christ  and  His  Gospel  will  pre¬ 
vail,  and  the  time  is  coming  when  all  men  everywhere,  will  be  under  the  in¬ 
fluence  of  the  Christian  religion. 

As  we  think  of  these  things,  and  as  we  acknowledge  the  Universality  of 
Christianity,  do  we  really  know  what  it  means  to  be  under  the  influence  of 
Jesus  Christ  ?  Perhaps  as  a  collection  of  individuals  we  may  realize  its  bene¬ 
fits  to  the  community  and  to  the  school  in  which  we  move,  but  as  individuals 
do  we  realize  it  ?  Our  motto  is  “Albert  College  for  Christ”  and  in  order  for 
this  ideal  to  be  realized  we  must  first  realize  it  in  our  own  hearts,  then,  when 
we  have  realized  it  in  our  hearts,  we  can  help  others  to  realize  it  and  by  so  do¬ 
ing  we  can  make  it  possible  for  Christianity  to  be  Universal  in  “Old  Albert.” 

— W.  H.  B. 
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Herbert  Cobb  is  attending  Victoria. 

Miss  Bessie  Bent  is  at  home  in  Am¬ 
herst,  N.S. 

Mr.  Andrew  McLauclilin  is  taking 
fourth  year  Orientals  at  Victoria. 

Mr.  T.  W.  F.  G.  Andrews  is  taking 
a  course  in  Theology  in  Victoria  Uni¬ 
versity. 

Prof.  McCutcheon  is  taking  his  last 
year  in  B.D.  work  in  Victoria  Uni¬ 
versity,  Toronto. 

We  were  pleased  to  receive  a  call 
from  Miss  Jessie  Duff,  a  former  stu¬ 
dent.  Miss  Duff  intends  to  go  to  In¬ 
dia  as  a  missionary  soon. 

Two  of  our  boys  with  the  second 
contingent  have  been  ill.  Mr.  Wood 
had  to  undergo  an  operation,  and  Mr. 
Pirie  had  an  attack  of  measles.  Both 
lads  are  perfectly  well  again,  how¬ 
ever. 

We  were  pleased  to  have  Mr. 
Clarke  with  us  for  a  few  days.  Mr. 
Clarke  favored  us  with  a  number  of 
splendid  and  inspiring  addresses  on 
several  topics.  Everyone  feels  grate- 
fur  to  him  for  his  kindness. 

We  were  glad  to  welcome  back 
over  Sunday,  Mrs.  George  Simmons 
(nee  Florence  Kingston).  Mrs.  Sim¬ 
mons  is  home  for  a  short  time  from 
the  Canadian  Anglican  Mission,  Chi¬ 
na.  Her  address  in  Mission  Circle 
was  excellent. 

Charlie  Hewson,  one  of  our  most 
brilliant  students  of  two  years  ago, 
has  enlisted  with  the  Eaton  Battery 
and  is  soon  to  leave  for  the  front. 
Charlie  was  in  his  second  year  at 
Victoria,  but  felt  that  his  place  was 
on  the  firing  line.  We  all  wish  Char¬ 
lie  Godspeed. 

We  hear  that  Harold  White  has 
also  enlisted.  Old  Albert  will  soon 
have  a  goodly  company  fighting  the 
Empire’s  battles. 


Albert  was  fortunate  in  receiving 
a  visit  from  Dr.  Gordon  and  Mr. 
Greenlaw,  during  their  recent  cam¬ 
paign  in  Belleville.  Dr.  Gordon’s 
message  to  the  students  and  Mr. 
Greenlaw’s  sacred  solos  were  well 
worth  hearing  and  remembering.  Mr. 
Greenlaw’s  “extra”  selections  after 
the  meeting  were  especially  apprecia¬ 
ted,  and  we  all  left  the  Chapel  feeling 
that  the  time  had  been  very  profitably 
as  well  as  pleasantly  spent. 

Rev.  John  Morrison  gave  us  an  ex¬ 
ceptional  treat  on  Feb.  2,  when  in  the 
College  Chapel  he  delivered  his  popu¬ 
lar  lecture,  “That  Boy”  to  the  stu¬ 
dents.  His  address  was  certainly  ex¬ 
cellent  both  in  matter  and  delivery, 
and  the  only  complaint  we  could 
make  was  that  we  could  have  enjoy¬ 
ed  another  hour  of  it.  Perhaps  some¬ 
time  in  the  near  future  we  may  have 
the  privilege  of  hearing  his  twin 
lecture  “That  Girl,”  which  doubtless 
would  be  at  least  equally  interesting 
to  “That  Boy.” 

We  were  delighted  to  have  Dr.  Ste¬ 
venson,  secretary  of  Foreign  Missions 
with  us  in  the  Y.M.C.A.  recently.  Dr. 
Stevenson  attended  this  college  some 
time  ago  and  told  us  a  great  deal 
about  the  Albert  of  those  days.  His 
reminiscences,  some  amusing,  but  for 
the  most  part,  serious,  brought  us 
all  to  a  clearer  realization  of  the 
possibilities  of  our  lives  and  showed 
us  our  responsibility  in  retaining  the 
high  standard  of  Christian  manhood 
and  womanhood  which  Albert  has  al¬ 
ways  maintained. 

On  Jan.  21st  a  memorial  service 
was  held  in  the  Tabernacle  in  memory 
of  Rev.  W.  P.  Ferguson,  D.D.,  Ph.D., 
who  died  suddenly  of  appendicitis  on 
Jan  5th  at  Mills  College,  Honolulu. 
Teachers  and  students  attended  the 
service  to  show  respect  to  an  old 
Albert  College  student,  who  had  at¬ 
tained  celebrity  as  an  educationalist 
and  a  minister.  The  service  was  con¬ 
ducted  by  Rev.  W.  G.  Clarke,  pastor 
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of  the  Tabernacle  and  Rev.  Dr.  Baker, 
Rev.  H.  S.  Osborne,  Rev.  Mr.  Sander¬ 
son,  and  Rev.  Amos  Campbell,  who 
assisted  in  the  service.  Rev.  John 
Ferguson,  the  aged  father  of  the  de¬ 
ceased,  the  two  brothers,  Dr.  John 
Ferguson,  late  of  Pekin,  China,  and 
Dr.  Frank  Ferguson  of  New  York  and 

three  sisters,  Mrs.  Anderson  and  Mrs. 
Taplin  of  Boston  and  Mrs.  Sherman 
of  this  city  and  the  eldest  son,  Mr. 
Perry  Ferguson  of  New  York,  were 
present. 

The  “Albertus”  offers  sincerest. 
sympathy  to  the  bereaved  family,  so 
long  and  closely  associated  with  Al¬ 
bert  College. 

r, — - 
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“Only  a  scrap  of  paper” 

Cried  the  haughty  Prussian  lord, 

“What  matters  a  written  promise 
Compared  with  strife  and  the  sword  ?” 

But  an  Empire’s  sons  made  answer, 

“We  can  fight,  we  have  fought  before,” 

And  because  of  a  “scrap  of  paper,” 

There  is  half  a  world  at  war. 

Some  day  when  on  page  of  history 
The  truth  of  these  days  are  told, 

We  shall  find  it  a  chapter  of  glory, 

Recorded  in  letters  of  gold. 

We’ll  rejoice  that  we  kept  the  promise 
Though  the  heavy  price  was  war, 

For  though  only  a  scrap  of  paper, 

It  was  Britain’s  name  it  bore. 

— Vox  Wesleyana. 


Through  till  our  exchanges  this  month  ran  the  recurrent  note  of  war,  war, 
war.  Military  Training  Corps,  lists  of  students,  volunteers  and  articles  deal¬ 
ing  with  the  present  struggle  fill  the  pages  of  our  contemporaries.  The  wave 
of  patriotism  that  has  swept  over  the  whole  British  Empire  has  deeply  affect¬ 
ed  educational  institutions,  both  in  the  Mother  Country  and  her  colonies,  and 
we  even  hear  that  in  Oxford  the  cap  and  gown  has  given  way  to  khaki  un¬ 
iforms. 


In  the  Brandon  College  Quill,  there  is  found  a  character  sketch  of  Lord 
Roberts,  familiarly  known  as  “Bobs.”  We  quote  the  following  from  it,  in 
hopes  that  it  will  lead  you  to  read  the  whole  article  : 

“Lord  Roberts  was  the  darling  of  the  army,  loved  and  respected  as  none 
other  by  the  rank  and  fi  e,  chiefly  because  of  his  readiness  to  share  all  the 
risks  of  war  with  them  and  because  of  his  active  and  constant  thought  for 
their  welfare.  From  his  father  and  from  his  experience  in  India,  he  learned 
to  discount  the  arrogant  attitude  all  too  common  in  army  officials  and  to 
adopt  the  more  effective  policy  of  sympathy  and  love  combined  with  firm  dis¬ 
cipline,  In  the  actual  necessary  business  of  war  he  was  by  no  means  faint¬ 
hearted  nor  unduly  considerate  of  the  enemy.  He  could  say,  “I  trust  that  in 
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the  British  arm  v  at  any  rate  we  shall  hear  no  more  of  the  moral  effect  of  gnns 
but  of  their  destructive  power”  -But  in  reality  he  was  nobly  fair  to  the  foe. 
Only  a  few  days  before  his  sudden  death  he  warned  his  countrymen  against 
accepting  and  spreading  wild  stories  of  German  atrocities  and  against  the 
foolish  and  unworthy  habit  of  “beating  the  Germans  with  their  mouths.”  On 
his  departure  from  South  Africa  he  could  say  with  the  utmost  sincerity  and 
naturalness  to  his  soldiers  :  “And  now  farewell  !  May  God  bless  every  member 
of  the  South  African  army,  and  that  you  may  be  spared  to  return  to  your 
homes  and  find  those  dear  to  you  well  and  happy  is  the  earnest  hope  of  your 
commander.” 

Lord  Roberts  died  as  he  would  have  wished,  on  the  battlefield.  With  a 
throb  in  the  throat  and  with  inexpressible  sorrow  in  the  heart  not  merely  ev¬ 
ery  soldier  but  every  British  citizen  who  knows  of  his  life  and  character  and 
his  pathetic  sudden  death,  will  join  in  saying,  “Farewell  to  thee,  brave  heart! 
God  speed  thy  spirit  to  realms  of  rest  and  the  fields  of  new  and  higher  ser¬ 
vice.” 

“BOBS” 

There’s  a  little  red  faced  man, 

Which  is  Bobs  ! 

Rides  the  tallest  ’orse  he  can — 

Our  Bobs  ! 

If  it  bucks  or  kicks  or  rears, 

’E  can  sit  for  twenty  years 
With  a  smile  round  both  ’is  ears — 

Can’t  yer  Bobs  ? 

’E’s  a  little  down  on  drink, 

Chaplain  Bobs  ; 

But  it  keeps  us  outer  clink — 

Don’t  it  Bobs  ? 

So  we  will  not  complain, 

Tho’  ’e’s  water  on  the  brain, 

If  e’  leads  us  straight  again — 

Blue-light  Bobs. 

Now  they’ve  made  a  bloomin’  lord 
Outer  Bobs, 

Which  was  but  ’is  fair  reward — 

Weren’t  it,  Bobs  ? 

An’  ’e,ll  wear  a  cornet 
Where  ’is  ’el met  used  to  set 
But  we  know  you  won’t  forget — 

Will  yer,  Bobs  ? 


The  following  is  copied  from  an  article  in  the  Vox  Wesleyana  on  General 
Joffre,  the  idol  of  the  French. 

It  is  stated  on  good  authority  that  one  day  in  November  last  an  old  friend 
greeted  General  Joffre  with  the  remark,  “Well,  ho  ware  things  going  ?”  The 
General’s  eyes  twinkled  as  he  replied,  “Laissezmoi  faire,  je  les  grignette.” 
(Leave  me  alone,  I  nibble  them.) 

No  more  characteristic  remark  could  be  quoted.  General  Joffre  “nibbled” 
them.  The  truth  is  that  the  French  commander-in  chief  is  as  far  removed 
from  the  average  man’s  idea  of  the  typical  Frenchman  as  he  could  well  be. 
Slow  moving,  a  hater  of  parade  and  paraphernalia,  taciturn  in  the  extreme, 
with  a  mind  that  ruminates,  working  steadily  toward  its  purpose  and  remain¬ 
ing  unmoved  amid  all  circumstance,  whether  the  day  be  triumphant  or  disas¬ 
trous.  That  is  the  summary  sketch  of  the  man  who  bears  the  weighty  re- 
ponsibility  of  guiding  the  Allied  forces  on  the  western  front. 
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Among  our  latest  Exchanges,  we  find  the  Lux  Columbiana,  published  by 
the  literary  society  of  Columbian  University,  New  Westminister,  B.  C.  There 
are  a  number  of  very  interesting  articles  as  well  as  stories  contained  therein, 
and  a  great  number  of  cuts  add  to  its  attractiveness. 


Laugh  and  the  teacher  laughs  with  you, 
Laugh  and  you  laugh  alone  ; 

The  first  when  the  joke’s  the  teacher’s, 

The  second  when  it’s  your  own. 

— Vox  Lycei. 


Other  papers  will  remind  us 
We  can  make  our  own  sublime 
If  our  fellow-schoolmates  send  us 
Contributions  all  the  time. 

— Brandon  Quill 


We  acknowdedge  with  thanks  the  receipt  of  the  following: — The  Collegian 
Vox  Wesleyana,  the  McMaster  University  Monthly,  The  Argosy,  Stanstead 
College  Magazine,  Almafilian,  Lux  Columbiana,  Brandon  College  Quill,  The 
Langarian. 


Hockey  is  a  splendid  game,  but  it  is  only  a  splendid  game  when  played 
in  a  clean  and  upright  manner.  Accidents  will  happen  and  one  player  may 
hurt  another  unintentionally  without  disturbing  the  good  natural  antago¬ 
nism  existing  between  the  two  teams,  but  as  soon  as  some  mean  trick  is 
attempted  or  played,  it  immediately  breathes  a  distrustful  atmosphere 

throughout  the  game.  Each  player  looks  more  closely  for  unfair  playing 
in  his  opponent  as  do  the  supporters  of  each  team.  It  is  much  better  to 
have  always  tried  to  play  a  clean  game,  and  there  is  no  doubt  but  that  they 
have  benefitted  from  it.  Let  us  keep  it  up  and  our  name  as  clean  players 
will  remain  untarnished. 


The  first  game  of  the  season  was  played  at  the  Turnbull  Street  Arena 
in  the  afternoon  of  Saturday  Feb.  21.  Our  opponents  were  the  heavy 
boys  from  the  Deaf  and  Dumb  Institute,  and  the  line  up  was  as  follows: 

Albert  College. — P.  Heaslip,  goal;  A.  Taylor,  and  K.  Pimlott,  defence; 
I  Stillwell,  rover;  H.  Converse,  centre;  T.  Wood,  left  wing;  A.  Armstrong, 
right  wing. 

D.  &  D.  Institute. — A.  Master,  goal;  Brown  and  A.  Forster,  defence; 


BUY  THE  BEST  AND  YOU  HAVE  THE  CHEAPEST. 


DOWNEY  COAL  CO. 

BELLEVILLE,  ONTARIO 

When  you  buy  your  Coal  you  will  save  money,  keep  warm,  and  have 

comfort  if  you  get  our 


D.  L.  &  W.  SCRANTON  COAL 

It  is  bright,  well  screened  and  clean.  We  are  also  agents  for  the 

C.  C.  B.  POCAHANTAS  SOFT  COAL 

No  smoke,  no  soot,  no  clinkers,  and  we  have  the  best  grades  of  Yough- 
ealieny  Steam  Coal,  Cumberland  and  Pea  Smithing. 

DOWNEY  COAL  CO. 


44  BRIDGE  STREET 


YARD  FOOT  OF  FRONT  STREET 


,  Quick  Repair  Store 

Students  and  others  wishing  their 
Boots  and  Shoes  Repaired  quickly 
and  neatly,  would  do  well  to  try — 

G.  HENLEY 

AT  THE  UPPER  BRIDGE 


Best  Leather  Used.  Sewn  Work  a  Specialty. 
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J.  Green,  rover;  P.  McDougall,  centre;  R.  Hopkins,  left  wing;  C.  Dorschner, 
right  wing. 

The  puck  was  faced  off  at  1.4  5  and  in  spite  of  the  ice  being  somewhat 
soft,  the  game  was  fast  from  beginning  to  end.  Almost  as  soon  as  the  game 
was  started  the  D.  &  D.  boys  made  a  rush  to  our  goal,  and  scored  much  to 
our  disgust.  The  general  feeling  among  Albert’s  supporters  was  that 
our  boys  would  surely  be  beaten,  as  our  opponents  were  the  faster,  but  we 
soon  found  out  that  if  that  were  so,  our  team  was  the  better  at  stick¬ 
handling.  In  almost  as  short  a  time  our  forwards  made  a  quick  rush  up 
to  their  goal,  and  Stillwell  receiving  the  puck  on  a  pass,  shot  and  scored. 
Thus  the  score  was  1-1,  and  it  remained  there  through  the  rest  of  the  first 
half.  Both  teams  made  some  good  rushes  and  our  forwards  and  rover 
did  some  good  shooting,  but  did  not  score  on  account  of  the  other  side 
having  a  splendid  defence. 

After  five  minutes’  interval  the  game  was  renewed  and  this  time  with 
more  results.  Almost  immediately  the  enemy  scored  and  again  it  was  fol¬ 
lowed  up  by  a  goal  for  us,  shot  by  Converse.  Not  long  afterwards  in  an¬ 
other  rush,  Armstrong  succeeded  in  finding  the  goal  with  a  good  shot  and 
we  were  now  leading  by  one  goal.  We  did  not,  however,  retain  the  lead 
for  long,  for  in  a  good  rush  the  enemy  came  right  up  to  our  goal,  and  there 
against  our  defence  a  rather  close  battle  with  the  sticks  began.  The  score 
was  evened  up  when  the  puck  hit  Taylor’s  skate  at  an  angle  and  slid  into 
the  goal.  Our  team  was  however,  determined  to  win,  and  once  more  they 
set  to  work.  Tom  Wood  by  some  extremely  tricky  stick  handling  succeeded 
in  getting  near  the  goal  and  shooting,  and  one  more  goal  was  counted  for 
us.  Time  was  nearly  up  when  Pimlott,  in  some  magic  way  clearing  the 
ice  before  him,  rushed  up  by  himself  and  scored.  Thus  we  were  in  the  lead 
by  two  goals,  and  soon  afterwards  the  time  ended  and  the  score  was  5-3  in 
our  favor.  Our  boys  had  worked  hard  for  the  victory  and  had  captured 
it  without  injury.  Heaslip  stopped  many  shots  and  did  his  duty  well. 


EXCELSIORS  vs.  HARRIERS. 

A  short  game  was  played  in  the  afternoon  on  Friday  Feb.  20,  at  the 
Albert  rink,  and  between  two  of  the  eight  classes  existing  on  the  boy’s 
side.  The  two  teams  werethe  Excelsiors  and  the  Harriers,  and  the  line  up 
was  as  follows: 

Excelsiors. — H.  Davidson,  goal;  Hewett  and  Holcombe,  defence;  A. 
Armstrong,  rover;  H.  Converse,  centre;  I.  Stillwell,  left  wing;  S.  White, 
right  wing. 

Harriers. — V.  Levill,  goal;  B.  Hannah  and  H.  Huffman,  defence;  H. 
Flynn,  rover;  A.  Taylor,  centre;  H.  McCoy,  left  wing;  A.  Prierre,  right  wing. 

The  teams  were  extremely  well  matched,  and  while  the  Excelsiors  had 
perhaps  the  better  forward  line  and  rover,  the  Harriers  had  a  good  defence 
man  in  Hannah  and  very  little  passed  him.  The  puck  was  now  at  one  end 
of  the  ice,  now  at  the  other  and  many  shots  were  passed  in,  but  through  the 
first  half  none  told  and  it  ended  0-0. 

In  the  second  half  the  Excelsiors  proved  the  stronger  and  while  a 
group  of  players  were  fighting  around  the  Harriers’  goal,  the  puck  shot  out 
to  where  White  was  waiting,  a  little  outside  the  group.  White  immediately 
shot  and  scored  and  the  Excelsiors  were  one  goal  in  the  lead.  The  Excel¬ 
siors  scored  no  more  however,  and  as  the  Harriers  were  unable  to  even  it 
up,  the  game  ended  1-0  in  favour  of  the  Excelsiors. 
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The  return  game  with  the  D.  and  D.  Institute  was  played  on  the  fol¬ 
lowing  Saturday,  and  didn’t  prove  as  successful  for  our  boys  as  the  first  one. 
The  line  up  of  Albert’s  team  was  the  same  as  before,  as  was  also  that  of 
the  D.  and  D.  The  ice  was  in  perfect  condition  and  thus  the  opposing 
team  was  better  able  to  show  their  superiority  in  speed. 

The  puck  was  “faced  off’’  at  1.30  p.m.,  and  the  battle  was  started  with 
great  vigor.  Armstrong  and  Wood  played  good  combination,  and  as  a  re¬ 
sult  Armstrong  shot  the  first  goal  and  not  long  afterwards  the  first  half 
ended,  1-0  in  our  favor. 

The  scoring  in  the  second  half  was  begun  by  Tom  Wood,  but,  after  this 
we  were  not  as  strong  as  we  had  been  through  a  series  of  accidents.  The 
enemy  forced  in  two  goals  and  the  score  was  evened  up.  Shortly  after¬ 
wards  the  referee  was  hurt  and  we  were  obliged  to  change  him.  After 
this  for  some  reason  the  game  became  rougher  but  no  more  goals  were 
made  and  time  was  called  with  the  scores  even.  It  was  decided  that  we 
should  play  ten  minutes  longer  and  this  ten  minutes  sufficed  for  the  D.  and 
D.  boys  to  double  their  score.  Pimlott  and  Taylor  again  played  a  good  de¬ 
fence  game,  and  when  the  remaining  game  is  played,  let  us  give  our  boys 
good  support  and  if  they  are  in  good  condition,  they  will  certainly  win. 


A  lively  game  was  played  on  the  College  rink,  Tuesday,  March  2,  be¬ 
tween  the  “Armour  Bearers’’  and  the  “Buenos  Amigos’’  two  more  of  the  al¬ 
ready  mentioned  classes  existing  among  the  boys.  The  line  up  in  the  first 
half  was  as  follows: 

Armour  Bearers. — O.  Knight,  goal;  F.  Black  and  W.  Sargeant,  defence; 
A.  Trull,  rover;  W.  Maden,  centre;  C.  Massey,  left  wing;  C.  Sills,  right  wing; 

Buenos  Amigos. — P.  Heaslip,  goal;  A.  Short  and  Mitts,  defence;  T. 
Wood,  rover;  C.  Brown,  centre;  F.  Baker,  left  wing;  A.  Poulter,  right  wing; 

These  two  sides  also  were  evenly  matched,  and  at  the  end  of  the  first 
half  the  score  was  only  1-0  in  favor  of  the  Armour  Bearers.  The  goal  was 
shot  by  C.  Massey  in  the  second  half  however,  there  were  more  scores,  each 
side  getting  one.  It  will  be  interesting  to  know  which  of  our  classes  is 
going  to  become  leader  of  the  school.  So  far  only  four  have  played  and  if 
some  more  of  them  can  furnish  teams  it  will  be  all  the  more  interesting. 


Once  again  Spring  is  here,  and  once  again  field  athletics  take  the  place 
of  skating  and  to  a  certain  extent  exercise  in  the  Gymnasium.  We  have 
good  material  in  our  boys  this  year,  and  if  they  will  come  out  to  the  campas, 
train,  and  enter  with  a  good  will  into  the  sports,  it  will  be  possible  for  us 

to  have  this  year  one  of  the  finest  field  days  that  Albert  has  ever  had.  We 
cannot  have  a  good  field  day  without  a  fair  amount  of  training  and  as  we 
have  the  necessary  articles  such  as  the  jumping  standards,  vaulting  pole, 
shot,  etc.,  why  not  come  out?  If  you  cannot  come  out  between  the  hours  of 
four  and  six  in  the  afternoon,  come  out  for  a  few  minutes  before  breakfast. 
The  mornings  ar  ebright,  it  will  be  healthy  and  there  will  nearly  always  be 
someone  else  to  go  out  with  you.  Athletics  are  necessary  to  College  life, 
and  the  exertion  in  the  fresh  air  will,  so  to  speak,  air  your  brain  and  refresh 
it  for  the  day’s  work  or  night’s  study.  Come  out  and  train,  and  then  enter 
the  Field  Day  sports  at  the  end  of  May  or  beginning  of  June,  and  even  if 
you  do  not  win  medals  or  prizes,  it  will  have  helped  you  and  you  will  never 
be  sorry  for  it. 
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She  Stuck  by  the  Ship. 

It  was  visiting  Sunday  and  the 
tables  were  sadly  depleted. 

Said  G.  S — s  (  who  was  the  only 
girl  at  her  table)  to  I.  D — n  (  who 
was  also  alone  at  hers)  “Come  on 
over  and  sit  with  me.” 

I.  D — n  (in  surprised  but  emphatic 
tones)  “Oh,  no!  You  sit  with  me  at 
my  table,  I’m  feeling  Lone(l)y.” 


Heard  on  the  Rink. 

M-r-g-t  B-n-tt:  “Would  you  mind 
skating  crossed  hands?  I’m  just  learn¬ 
ing.’’ 

J-n  B-rb-ree:  “Oh,  if  you  don’t 
mind  I  won’t  skate  that  way,  I  need 
one  arm  free  to  swing.’’ 

Miss  G-k-th:  “I  much  prefer  skat¬ 
ing  with  a  free  hand.’’ 

J-n  B-rb-r-ee:  “Oh,  we’d  better 
skate  the  other  way,  I  think  we  can 
support  each  other  better.” 


Heard  in  Classroom. 

Ha-l-p  (in  1st  from  Grammer  af¬ 
ter  hearing  that  “will”  with  1st  per¬ 
son  expresses  determination)  “Is 
that  why  “will”  is  used  in  the  mar¬ 
riage  ceremony?” 

She-r-i-n  (when  asked  to  prove 
a  proposition  in  Geometry,  the  figure 
for  which  he  had  on  the  board)  “I’ll 
prove  it  to-morrow  Prof.” 


V-et-r  L-v-it  (  while  translating 
in  2nd  form  German  class)  “I  have 
went.” 

Miss  G-rd-n-r:  “No,  No.  What 
should  you  say?” 

V-et-r  L-v-it:  “I  had  went.” 


L-th-r  L-n-y:  “I  do  not  like  to  hear 
a  woman  making  a  speech.” 

S-t-lay  C-pm-n:  “Neither  do  I, 
but  I  like  to  hear  a  maiden  whisper.” 


QUERIES. 

1.  Spera  wants  to  know  who  L.H. 
V.H.  is  who  sent  Horning  a  Valen¬ 
tine.  “Have  you  got  it?” 

2.  When  did  L-th-r  L-n-y  join  the 
Home  Guards?  He  reported  for  du¬ 
ty  Saturday,  Feb.  20,  1915  about 
5.30  p.m. 

3.  Is  Kelly  Irish  or  Scotch? 

4.  Why  is  D-g-a-s  D-v-s  such  a 
good  musician?  Because  he  watches 
the  staff  so  closely. 

5.  Why  is  Geo.  R-ch-r-s-n  interes¬ 
ted  in  Y.W.C.A.  work  in  Hamilton? 

6.  In  Lent  we  all  ourselves  deny 

Butter  and  tea  at  noon, 

But  who  can  tell  the  reason 
why 

Miss  Y —  leaves  bed  so  soon. 

7.  Were  H-y  H-fm-n  and  his  op¬ 
posite  glad  to  have  so  many  visitors 
at  their  table  Sunday  night? 


I-r-T-n  H-i-1  (after  perusing  the 
pages  of  a  huge  dictionary  for  some 
time  in  search  of  the  word  “Heredi¬ 
tary”)  was  heard  to  exclaim —  “Well 
I  got  ‘h  e  r’  but  that’s  the  best  I  can 
do.” 


M-r-s-n:  “Say  fellows,  when  H-rw-d 
plays  the  piano  he  makes  me  feel  hot 
one  minute  and  cold  the  next.” 

St-v-s-n:  “That’s  nothing,  the  jani¬ 
tor  does  that.” 


St-lw-11:  “I  go  to  church  to  hear 
the  music.  If  there  were  no  choir  I 
wouldn’t  go.” 

M-sk-ly:  “Yes,  I  notice  you  gener¬ 
ally  wait  for  the  choir  coming  out  of 
church  on  Sunday  evenings.” 


Miss  R-b-s-n  (to  Mr.  H-ff-mn):  “I 
want  5  one  cent  stamps,  how  much 
are  they  please?” 
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City  Ticket  Office 

GENERAL  STEAMSHIP  AGENCY 


For  Tickets  to  All  Parts  call  on — 

H.  C.  THOMPSON 

City  Passenger  Agent.  30  Bridge  Street. 
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Purchase  Your  Footwear,  Trunks 
Travelling  Bags,  etc.,  at 

W6e  J.  J.  Maims  Sfioe  Mouses 

From  any  of  their  Four  Large  Stores — Belleville, 
Napanee,  Trenton  or  Smith’s  Falls. 

LARGEST  VARIETY  AND  BEST  VALUES. 
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Suppose  that — 

M-g-r-t  B.  bought  a  car,  would  it 
he  a  Ruther-Ford? 

M.  C-p-l-d  were  a  grocer,  would 
she  deal  in  Dutch  Cleanser  or  Nun- 
Sush? 

D-g-s  D-v-s  really  did  know  music, 
would  he  criticise  so  harshly  the 
“Debutante’s  Duet”? 

E-ma  H.  bought  a  piano,  would  it 
be  an  Ellis  “Baby  Grand”  or  a 
“Williams”  ? 

M-n-e  P.  went  to  war,  would  she 
take  her  valentine  banner  “Duty 
First”? 

There  was  no  mirror  in  the  girls’ 
hall,  would  M-y  H-ff-n  come  down  to 
meals  without  one  last  look? 

All  tables  had  a  Wood,  would  they 
get  peaches  and  cream? 


“DUTY  FIRST.” 

It  was  on  the  eve  of  the  Leap  Year 
skate  that  one  of  our  fair  Co-Ed’s 
was  heard  to  say  in  a  voice  fraught 
with  emotion,  “I  tried  to  take  every 
boy  who  asked  me  to  skate  with 
him  this  winter,  but  try  as  I  might  I 
couldn’t  get  around  them  all.” 

Oh!  this  inexorable  “Duty”  it 
looms  up  before  some  of  us  with 
appalling  intensity  and  hovers  over 
us  like  the  mighty  shadow  of  a  vam¬ 
pire’s  wing. 

However,  in  behalf  of  the  young 
lady  we  intimate  that  in  the  near  fu¬ 
ture  we  might  anticipate  another  leap 
year  skate  when,  “Many  shall  be  cho¬ 
sen,  and  none  left.” 

Cheer  up,  Ch-p-ie. 


REVISED  TO  DATE. 

“My  country  ’tis  of  thee, 

Sweet  land  of  liberty, 

Of  thee  we  tell. 

Land  of  the  reading  test 
Banish  the  unlearned  guest, 

Till  all  from  east  to  west 
Know  how  to  spell.” 

— Boston  Ad. 


As  I  stood  waiting  in  the  hall, 

I  heard  the  oft  repeated  call 
A  voice  came  floating  on  the  breeze 
Come  on  in  boys  and  pay  your  fees. 

—Original. 


UP  TO  DATE. 

Tune:  “Everybody’s  doing  it.” 

(Announcement  of  theme.) 
“Where  are  you  going  my  pretty 
maid?” 

“To  open  the  dining-room  door”  she 
said. 

“It’s  warmer,  dear,  when  it’s  closed 
we  said 

“That’s  just  the  part  I  don’t  like,” 
she  said. 

(First  variation)  more  to  the  point. 
“Where  goest  thou,  O  lovely  maids,” 
“To  quickly  unlatch  the  door”  she 
said, 

“It’s  cooling  the  Editor’s  brain”  we 
said, 

“Given  half  a  chance  I  can  warm  it,” 
she  said. 

(Second  Variation)  more  highly  col¬ 
ored. 

“Wo  gehen  Sie,  my  pretty  maid”? 
“You  look  a  little  bit  peeved”  we  said 
“I’ll  open  the  door  or  bust,  so  be¬ 
ware!  !  ” 

We  did,  he  and  all,  and  we  saved  our 
hair. 

(Third  variation)  Shakesperian  ver¬ 
sion,  shout  and  flourish  of  trum¬ 
pets,  enter  Lady  MacBeth. 

(This  is  the  worst  yet) 
“Where  are  you  going  my  beauteous 
maid?” 

“To  open  forever  yon  door-r-r-r”  she 
said. 

“Curse  you,  woman,  art  not  afraid?” 
“Not  on  your  life,  you  Booby,”  she 
said. 

[Note.  Students  are  requested  to  no¬ 
tice  the  lapse  in  style  in  line  four, 
last  stanza,  indicating  that  even 
the  greatest  have  their  limitations] 

Druggist:  “Yes,  all  face  powders 
have  gone  up  in  price  on  account  of 
the  war.” 

M-sk-llv:  “Oh!  isn’t  the  war  hor¬ 
rid?” 


Friend:  “What  are  you  doing 
now?” 

Fl-n:  “I’m  not  doing  anything.  I’m 
attending  College.” 


FRONT  STREET 


PHONE  208 


R.  ELVINS 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 

FLOUR,  FEED  AND  PROVISION  DEALER 

GROCERIES. 


BELLEVILLE,  OIMT. 


AFTERNOON  TEA 


Th  is  Season  we  are  making  a  speciality  of  Afternoon  Lunches,  : 
which  makes  a  finishing  touch  to  shopping  day  to 
Students  as  well  as  others.  Menu  changed 
every  other  day. 

PRICES  FROM  15c  UP. 

Ed.  F.  Dickens  &  Son  2 1  5  Front  St. 

$  -  - - - t -  ■  .7 


iFurniture  do 

UNDERTAKERS 

COMPLETE  HOUSEFURNISHERS 
EASY  CHAIRS,  BOOK  CASES 
RUGS,  ETC.,  ETC. 


FRONT  STREET 


BELLEVILLE 


ALBERTUS 
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A  Nationalist. 

“Here  what  are  you  Russian  about 
like  that  for?” 

“Cos  I’m  Hungary.” 

“Well,  you’ll  just  have  to  wait,  I 
can’t  Servia.” 


K-lly:  “I  killed  my  dog  this  morn¬ 
ing.” 

R-e-rd-n:  “Was  he  mad?” 

K-lly:  “He  didn’t  seem  any  too 
well  pleased.” 

Ar-ld  T-y-or:  “Say  Bruce  did  you  hear 
all  about  the  wires  being  down  be¬ 
tween  here  and  Montreal?” 

B-ce  H-n-a:  “What  happened?” 
Ar-ld  T-y-or:  “The  Poles  have  gone 
to  help  the  Russians.” 


Familiar  Proverb:  — 

“MacKay  while  the  sun  shines.” 


P-m-t  (discussing  skates) :  “Looks 
don’t  count” 

J-n  B-rb-ee:  “They  do  with  getting 
a  girl.” 


Miss  H-d-ie:  “Which  has  the 
strongest  attraction,  the  sun,  moon 
or  earth”? 

N-n  “The  daughter.” 


Teacher:  “What  are  the  two 

sexes”? 

Student:  “Masculine  and  feline.” 


W-lk-ns-n:  “Why  don’t  you  give  up 
wearing  glasses?  You’d  look  much 
better.” 

B-ts-ne:  “Yes,  but  I  wouldn’t  be 
able  to  see  the  window-Sills  so  well.” 


Miss  P-rks:  “I  meant  to  buy  a  cur¬ 
ate.” 

Clerk:  “Sorry,  but  we  have  only 
Methodist  probationers.” 


Miss  Young:  “Mr.  Flynn,  take  the 
front  seat.” 

Fy-n:  “I  wasn’t  doing  anything.” 
Miss  Y-ng:  “Perhaps  you  will  if 
you  sit  up  here.” 


“God  give  us  men,  a  time  like  this 
demands 

Great  hearts,  strong  minds,  true  faith 
and  ready  hands; 

Men  whom  the  lust  of  office  cannot 
kill; 

Men  whom  the  spoils  of  office  cannot 
buy; 

Men  who  possess  opinions  and  a  will; 

Men  who  love  honour,  men  who  will 
not  lie. 

Men  who  can  stand  before  a  dema¬ 
gogue, 

And  brave  his  treacherous  flat¬ 
teries  without  winking;. 

Tall  men,  sun-crowned  who  live  above 
the  fog, 

In  public  duty  and  private  thinking, 

For  while  the  rabble,  with  its  thumb 
worn  creeds, 

Its  large  professions,  and  its  little 
deeds 

Mingle  in  selfish  strife;  lo!  Freedom 
weeps. 

Wrong  rules  the  land  and  waiting 
justice  sleeps.” 

J.  H.  Holland. 


LOOK  SMART! 

The  ordering  of  a  NEW  SUIT  these  strenuous 
days  is  an  evidence  of  your  confidence  in  the  Empire 

Order  a  Suit  at  MORGAN'S  and  “LOOK  SMART" 

H.  A.  MORGAN 

TAILOR 
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SKATES  SHARPENED 

Rubber  Boots  Half  Soled 
in  Rubber 

The  Belleville  Vulcanizing  Co. 

1 1  MOIRA  STREET.  Phone  661 


We  Want  Everybody 

Who  has  Eye  Trouble  of  any  nature 
to  know  that  at  Our  Optical  Depart¬ 
ment  we  practice  Retinoscopy — 
which  in  plain  English  means  the 
study  of  the  retina  of  the  Eye  ! 

By  the  aid  of  the  Retinoscope  we 
can  instantly  locate  any  trouble, 
find  the  exact  amount  of  refractive  error  in  a  moment — correct  it  with 
proper  lenses— and  all  without  fatigue  or  annoyance  to  the  patient. 


T.  BLACKBURN. 


FRONT  STREET 
BELLEVILLE 


Vi 
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ALLEN  keeps  COAL 

COAL  keeps  ALLEN 


You  can  Save  Money  by  Using  our  Scranton  Coal 


N.  ALLEN 


31  BRIDGE  STREET 

BELLEVILLE  -  ONTARIO 


Vi: 
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W.  B.  RIGGS 

FRONT  STREET 

Pianos,  Musical  Instruments  and  all 

Up-to-date  Music. 


In  These  War  Times 

Use  Our  Patriotic  Stationery 

This  we  have  for  your  approval  in  boxes, 
as  well  as  pads  with  envelopes  to  match. 

To  those  who  wish  Cards  ^P^not.c  Postcards 

Additional  items  are  Patriotic  Flag  Seals  and  Pencils 
A1  so  the  “Tipperary  Pup.’ 


JENNINGS  &  SHERRY  V?CTQRlArREA1VE. 
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DR.  MORLEY  A.  DAY 


FRONT  STREET,  BELLEVILLE,  ONT. 

OFFICE  :  ALBERTA  BLOCK 


Phone  | 


Office  523 
House  627 


FTF3 
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NLEAF 


POCKET  FLASH  LIGHTS,  ELEC¬ 
TRICAL  SUPPLIES,  KEYS  & 
GENERAL  REPAIRING 


a 


a 
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PINMACLE  ST. 
BELLEVILLE 


11 B  Fironatt  Stoeeft 

Hear  Mols©ms's  lBsumk 


SHORT  ORDERS  AT  ALL  HOURS 

special  Ateimitaoini  giiwm  it©  Clplb  amid  Dmimeir  Parties 

EVERY  COURTESY  SHOWN  TO  LADIES 


jS' "iV  *.  j 
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3)eaeon  Sftirts 

Light  G  rey  Ceylon  Flannel  Shirts 
with  reversible  collar  or  lounge 
collar  separate,  are  most  suitable 
for  the  class-room  or  the  campus. 

Made  to  sell  at  $1.00  to  $2.00. 
Ask  your  dealer. 

The  DEACON  SHIRT  Co. 

BELLEVILLE,  ONT. 


W ar  and  War  T axes 

Have  not  increased  the  Selling  Price 
of  any  Article  in  Our  Store 

OAK  HALL 

Clothing  and  Furnishings 


Everybody  is  Reading  about  the  War  ! 

To  meet  this  demand,  we  have  a  wide 
range  of  titles  in  the  best  of  the 

WAR  BOOKS 

Of  the  Illustrated  War  Books,  special  attention  is  called  to  the  two 
beautiful  volumes,  the  proceeds  from  the  sale  of  which  go  to  the 
Belgian  Fund — 

Princess  Mary’s  Gift  Book  King  Albert’s  Book. 

JENNINGS  &  SHERRY  &V?CTORIARAVE 


ft.  .  1  "  - 

Every  Profession  Has  It’s  Leader  ! 

The  Satisfaction  our  Services  and  Glasses  have 
been  giving  for  years  places  us  at  the  head  of  the 
Optical  Profession  in  this  City.  Q  Experience,  skill, 
ability  and  exceptional  facilities  enable  us  to  lead. 

Eye-strain  causes  an  aversion  to  study.  We  relieve 
the  strain,  then  study  becomes  a  pleasure. 

ALEXANDER  RAY,  Opt.  D. 

2531  FRONT  STREET  ::  ::  BELLEVILLE 

^  -  - . .  - . .  '  = 
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PHONE  794  374  FRONT  STREET 

NEW  METHOD 

SANITARY  STEAM  PRESSING 
AND  PRY  CLEANING 

Contract  Pressing  One  Dollar  a  Month. 

Sole  Agent  for  Highest  Class  Clothing. 

J  N  O  .  JARRELL 

BELLEVILLE  ::  ONTARIO  CANADA 


Call  On  S.  Burrows 
C.  P.  R.  Agent,  251  Front  St. 
For  Tickets  To  All  Points 


GRAHAM  BLOCK 
FRONT  STREET 


P.O.  BOX  833 
PHONE  277 


MARK  SPRAGUE 

^bcportpr  of  ^Batrg  |Jrobu« 
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BELLEVILLE 


ONTARIO 


CANADA 
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S.  A.  HYMAN  &  CO. 

Spring  Showing  of  Men’s  Furnishings 

The  Newest  Shirts,  $1,  $1.25,  $1.50 

The  Latest  Collars,  2  for  25c 

The  Prettiest  Ties,  50c  and  75c. 


NEW  SPRING  HATS 

Several  Elegant  Shapes  in  both  Soft  and  Stiff  Hats 
$2.00,  $2.50  and  $3.00 


^  -  .  . 
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JENNINGS  &  SHERRY 


When  you  have  time  and  are  in  a  mood 
to  read,  select  a  book  from  our  Circulating 
Library,  or  from  our  large  list  of  Books. 

M  ■  ■ 

FRONT  STREET  and  VICTORIA  AVE. 


MEDALS 


CLASS  AND  COLLEGE 

PINS  A  SPECIALTY 


TRY  OUR  WATCHES 


Especial  attention  paid  to  Jewelery  and  Watch  Repairing 

ALLAN  McFEE 

256  FRONT  ST.  "  BELLEVILLE 


L/ 
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Jbigdt  Jbuned^s 


322  FromiiL  Siliraelt 

Antiseptic 
Barber  Shop 


For  First-Class  Work 


We  keep  a  full  assortment  of 

FRENCH  PASTRY 
FANCY  BISCUITS 
CANDY  and  MILK 

HARRIS 

Just  Round  The  Corner 
NORTH  FRONT  STREET 


R.  McCOY 

WEST  SIDE  FRONT  STREET 

BELLEVILLE  -  ONT. 

HACK  AND  LIVERY 

TELEPHONE  85 


V. 


FOR 


Buns,  Doughnuts,  Cakes  and  •  Pastry 
Highest  Grade  of  Chocolates 
Ice  Cream,  Fruits  of  all  Kinds 


GO  TO - 

340  FRONT  STREET 
BELLEVILLE  -  ONT. 


Wallace  &  Co 


■\ 


Up-to-date  College  Footwear 

This  Season  we  are  better  prepared  than  ever  to 
show  you  the  latest  shoe  creations  from  the  big  Shoe 
centres  of  Canada  and  United  States, 

Among  the  N  ew  Ones  for  Women  is  a  Patent 
Cloth  Top  and  Leather  Louis  Heel. 

Men  s  Walk-Over  Shoes,  English  lasts,  black  or 
tan,  blind  eyelids. 

If  it’s  New  we  have  it. 


W.  H.  ADAMS 


THE 

SHOEMAN 
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Barber  Shop 

Everything 

Sanitary 


J.  E.  MADMAN 

309  FRONT  STREET 


Prompt  Service 
and  Up-to-date 


College 

Stationery 

AT  CUT  PRICES 

Also  SCRIBBLERS 
NOTE  BOOKS 
PENS,  INK  and 
all  School  Supplies. 

& 

H.  G.  MING  A  Y 

ALBERT  COLLEGE 
‘Room  33 
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We  Sell 

Drugs  and  Medicines  j 

Chocolates,  Fountain  Pens  j 

■ 

Cameras  and  Supplies  ! 

Perfumes,  Toilet  Articles,  j 

*1 

Etc. 

_  m 

DOYLE’S  | 

m 

Drug  Store  j 

223  FRONT  STREET  j 

■ 

I 
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i  Jbaundry 

i 

(Albert  College  Branch) 


Laundry  will  be  gathered 
Monday,  Wednesday  and  j 
Friday  mornings  and  de-  j 
livered  Wednesday,  Friday  j 
!  and  Saturday  evenings. 

1 

Reasonable  Rates 
We  Remedy  Mistakes  : 

! 

j  POULTER  &  DAVIS  | 

|  ROOM  48  j 


Monji  Jsee_ 

Jaaundry 

¥ 

We  pride  ourselves  in 
being  the  best  hand 
Laundry  in 
Belleville 

□ 

Albert  College  Branch 

H.  G.  MINGAY 

ROOM  28 
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ASELTINE’S 

Transfer  Line 


i 

j  BUSSES,  CABS  j 
1  AND  AUTOS 

S 

j  All  First-Class  Outfits  1 

1  with  Moderate  Prices.  11 

1  _ _ _ 

j  TELEPHONE  229 


THE  NEW 

SCANTLEBURY 

ART  DEPARTMENTAL 

Art  Picture  Framing  in  all  its  Branches 
Mounting,  Matting,  Stretching 
and  Framing. 

All  New  Mouldings. 

10  per  cent.  Discount  to  Albert  Students. 


OUR  ART  WALL  PAPERS 

DECORATIVE  MOULDINGS 

BURLAPS  and  TAPESTRIES 

Are  the  Choice  of  the  Market 

Our  Decorators  are  all  First-Class  Workmen.  We  keep  no  seconds. 

We  hold  the  Agency  for  the  Celebrated 

“SWAN”  FOUNTAIN  PEN 

The  World's  Best  Fountain  Writing  Pen. 


C.  B.  SCANTLEBURY 


Designer  and  Decorator 

“THE  NEW  STORE'  -  312  FRONT  ST. 


